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myself on anyone? It would have been
unfair. Of course I was unfair to you. But
one victim was enough."

Bettington wondered what he was talking
about.

" I've only seen her once, you know/'
Boston went on. "The night we met in
St. Martin's Lane. How it rained! I saw
a cardboard box float down the middle of the
street, just before you came. I wondered
who you two were. When's she coming ? "

" To-morrow morning, as soon as she knows
it's O.K."

"What's O.K.?   Me, I suppose/'

Why did he take it so tragically ? It was
so simple.

" If I were to ask you to come and stay
with me/' Bettington explained, " I shouldn't
expect you to bring some one else. I shouldn't
mind, of course, but I shouldn't expect it.
The natural thing would be for you to ask
whether it was O.K."

Boston nodded, stroking his chin. " Yes,
I suppose that's true. But there is a differ-
ence, isn't there ? If I'd asked you, I should
have felt certain you'd say 'Yes/ You
didn't feel anything of the kind when you
asked me/'